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[PREFACE 


1 Hope my Fair READ ERS will 
325 = 101 be prejudic d againſt this 
* POEM, n e ene, 
the 1 which the Author gives it; 
nor infer, that he muſt needs be an 
Vnpudent Fellow, from his daring to 
commit a Rape upon a Part of their 
Furniture, that ought to be Sacred, be- 
fore they ſee how he handles "the 
n 1 
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The P R E FA c E. 
He will aſſure them before-hand, 


That every thing is wrayt up in Clean 


Linen; and that, ſetting aſide the 
bare Mention of a Sueck, which per- 
haps may give Offence to the Scrupulous, 
there 1s nothing but what the Chaſteft 
Eye may peruſe, or the Chafteft Ear 

give Attention to. Indeed, in ſuch an 
Age of Immodeſty, one can hardly think 
how a Poet can treat ſuch a Subject, 


without giving Scandal, and the Muſes 


being long fince become errant Profti- 
zntes ; the modeſt Part of the Sex have 
as little Quarter to expect at their 


. Hande, as they themſelves muſt expect 


ll atthe Hands of the Criticks. 


But now 7 ght on't, why ſhould a 
poor Author be at the Trouble of making 
an Apology for Writing upon a SMOCK, 
When the BEAUTIES of this Age Jook 


upon 
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aon it as a aW ant of Good Breeding, to, 
Bluſh at a harmleſs Double Entendre; 
and ] have ſeen, a Front-Box fit ſo 
Unconcern'd at the ſmuttieſt Cour, 

that a Stranger would have been apt to 
queſtion, whether there were One Na- 
tural Complexion among them A; 
and one would imagin, that  ſomeProcurers | 
of Renown (like Potentates, when they 
are put tot very hard for Men) had 


Lifted all the Sex, from Sixteen 10 
Sixty. 


I doubt not, however, but the Modeſt 
Part of the Sex will eaſily excuſe me for 
the Deficiency in this Poem of obſcene 
Allufuns of any K. ind, however "= 
tive they may be to the Subjeft: And 1 
hope, at leaf if they will not permit the 
8 mock to he the 70 oundatiousf the Bays, 


that 


The PRE FH CSE. 
that I ſhall obtain a Pardon from the 
Generous Fair. | 


I conclude, with requeſting the Pub- 

lick, to excuſe the firft Attempt of this 
Kind the Author ever made; and ſince 
a Rape zs Felony by the Law, all the 
Favour I beg, is, aw; whoſoever ſits as 


my Jud! ge, — only vouchſafe not to 
try me by a Jury 5 Criticks. 


RAPE of the SMOck 


AN Ry 
Heroi-ComicalP OEM, . 
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BOOK I by 


Virgin's Smack, I ſing ! the direful Cauſe 
A Of horrid Bloodſhed, and of Breach of Laws; 
That Linen Veil, which pendent Ruffles grace, 
Of Indian Mullin, or of Flanders Lace; 


Wide ſtretch'd, and falling down in many a Plait, 
From the fair Boſom, to the ſnowy Feet; | 


B White 


The Rang of ih Smack. 
White as the Lilly, or the Skin it hides, 

W here charming Nature ſhines, and Love reſides. 
Let OzLL ſing the Bucket, Por E the Lock, 5 
My daring Mule prefers the Rape of Smock. 


But Cx IA, CxL14, here I ought to ask 


A gracious Pardon for this impious T ask: 


My beauteous Cx 1A, be not too ſevere, 


Thy Charms 1 worſhip, and thy Senſe reyere ; 3 
Forgive this Tale, ſince Modeſty i in vain, 
Would curb the 8 Flight, and Song reſtrain. 


It was the Time, hen E ranſports crown the N ight, 
And Charms unſeen the eager Swains delight; 
When Lovers by the ſilent Minutes bleſt, 
Fatigu'd with Pleaſure, lay chem down to Reſt: 
Twas then bright Cx, (never yet enjoy'd) 
On her PrILEMON al her T houghts _— d; 


The 


Te Narx of the” SOG. 


1931 
The gay Pair EMON, full of Life and Air,ſ 
Who Pains unequal'd'took te gain the Fair: 
Dire Cogitations-ſeiz'd her troubled Breaſt, 
Diſtracted Looks oonfirm her want of Reſt; * 
She ſighs and means, and ſtrives the Flame to hide 
To curb her Paion, and herFondaeſs ehido; 
Now by her ſelf, ſhe thus at length confeſty | 
With Grief unfelt; but in a Lover's Breaſt! - 


Should E then fix my Happineſs and Love ö 8 | 
on dear PHILEMON, and He faithleſs prove, 2 x 
What Pain to me, alas! miglit chence ariſe ? 1 
Perhaps the Youth my Charms might then deſpiſe: . 
Tis poſſible but yet I can t refrain, | 
There's ſomething ſo en gaging in the Swain, 


Him I muſt Love, and venture his Diſtain.. K IJ 
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The Rark of the Sliock. 


Theſe Thoughts re vol v'd ſhe takes another View 
Of rich AmMsxoSto, her Lover too: 
AuzRkOs fo, who to Inns of Courts belongs, 
Whiere Coxcombs and where Kpaves reſort in T krongs 5 
He on the Nymph had caſt an Eye before, 

And much depended on his ſhining Store. 
CxL1 A has various Conflicts in her Mind, 


To either Spark alternately inclin 4: = 
And now a Conteſt great did ſoon commence | 
| Between the Charms of one, and rother” 8 Pence: 

But ſoon Pr. exon turn'd the doubtful Scale, 48 
And did o'er all his Rival's Wealth prevail, 3 
Thus ſhe broke forth; PHILEMON, Thou art Bis : 
He only, who ſhall my Poſſeſſor be: 8 
Henceforth, An xo$10, from my Preſence fly, 


My dear PuILEMOx, tis for Thee 1 dye! 
This 
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This laid, fair CxL IA bared ber lovely Breaſt, © 
Approach'd her Toilet, and her ſelf undreſt: 
Firſt, the Gold Watch and Lockets are laid by, © 
Thoſe great Allurements to a Lover's Eye; 29 
The decent Necklace is pull'd off with Care, 
And Orent Pearls that grace the pretiy bar; 


Her tapet Fin gers now from Priſon freed, | 
The glitt'ring Diamond no longer need. 
That done, the Pinners are laid by with Care, i. + 
Which to the Sight expoſe her Auborn Hair: 
Down to her Waiſt in careleſs curls i it Plays, | 
And negligently flows a thouſand Ways; 
Part forward falls, her Iy? ry Front to made, 3 
And Part hangs careleſs, on her Back diſplay'd ; d; . 
Some Locks diſorder d, her white Breaſts conceal, 
But here, and there, a pleaſing Glance you teal 


uo 5 
5 ; ” 


RAY Tones 


5 The Night-Dreſs covers now her lovely Head, 
And Mobs, which Ladies chuſe to wear in Bed: 

| She takes the Glas, and does her Form ſurvey; 
Nor thinks her Graces fewer chan by Day. 

She chen procesds, takes off het Tiſue-Gown; 
And lets the ſpacious Petticoat fall down. 
The Sas that compaſs round her flender Waiſt, | 


Then | 8 a to ho off her "oy 
Expoſes all the tempting Prize to view, 


Almoſt undreſt, her Smock pulbd off the laſt, 
Thinking no Lover near an Eye to caſt; 

But, ah PHILEMON, in a luckleſs Hour, 

By Stealth came up, and peep d in thro? the Door; 
T Hat Door, thro' which his Eyes a Paſſage found, 


And ev? ry thing he ſaw increas d his Wound. 
Thro? 


The * of the Saas 1 
Thro Crevice ſmall, with oy his Bliſs reviews, - 
In Extaſis the pleaſing Sight pures. 
Her beauteous Face now unobſery'd, alas! 
His Eye he fixes on another Place: >: 
He view'd her Breaſt ; but lower, what was there? * 
Too much to view, and not enjoy the Fair: 
P4\ILENON out of Patience grown at laſt, 
To ſee the Charm, and not the Pleaſure taſte, | 
Aſſails the Door, and by his youthful Might, 
An Entrance made to try bis Fate that Night, / 


CxrIA, alarm d at this untimely Noiſe, : 
Slips on her Nj ght-Shift, and exalts her Voices 
Her Wrapping-Gown ſhe hudled on in haſte, 
And negligently 1 threw it round her Waiſt. 
Now yourig PHILEMON boldly ventures in, 


Fearleſs of Danger, and of Female Din, 
%% Ü8k g ˙ 4 3 PA RR 4 3 . 


9 The Rar of the Suock. 
Made his Advances to the beauteous Maid, 
And many fine and pleaſing Things he ſaid. 


7 


Cx 14, confus'd, lays by the Dreſs of Day, 

. By chance the Smock expos'd and careleſs hi 
Which bold PHIL RENMON ſeiz d, and kifs'd the Veil, 
Which ſtoln from Cx 1A, made the Mmph grow pale. 
His Blood's on fire, and Love his Heart invades; 
Joy fills his Boſom, Anger fills the Maid's, 

Whilſt CxLIA in Confuſion ſenſeleſs lay, 
Of Speech depri v'd, at Smock thus forc'd away. 
But cer twas long, with Anger and Surprize, 
Her Viſage chang'd, ſhe darts her flaming Eyes; 
Her Wrath no longer able to conceal, 49 | 


She thus upbraided his officious Zeal. 


N Ravyr of the SMOCK; 2 4 = 
ar'ſt thou, vile Traytor take this wicked Courſe; 

T attempt thy Miſtreſs, and her Room to force ? -- 

On me thus boldly venture to intrude, 264 

At this unſeemly Time, on Purpoſe Lewd ? 

Be gone at my Command, avoid thy Fate! 

Obey, or be the Object of my Hate 15 

The Smock deliver, or you ſoon ſhall know, 

1 am no Miſtreſs, but a deadly Foe. 


Then gay PHILEMON with ſubmiſſive * | 
In Accents ſoft, addreſs/d the charming Fair ; 
His ly Apology he thus begun: 
Why does my Dear her trueſt Lover ſhun ? 
Have you forgot ſo ſoon ? and can you ſee 
My ardent Love, and not be touch'd like me? 
By all our Kiſſes, by our ſofter Nights, 
And melting Sweets of Innocent Delights; 

C By 


* 7 1 


18 The Rar of the Smockx. 


3 


By all that's Sacred, by my Love, tis true, 
'Tis Love alone has made me Rude to you. 
Forgive my Raſhneſs, Deareſt, I implore, 

And you ſhall find your PH1L. tranſgreſs no more. 


The Lady ſtrait reply'd, Too forward Swain! 
Is this the Way, thy Cx114a's Heart to gain? 
Think'& thou, that I, who like a Fortreſs ſtand, 


With Virtue's Guard, and Honour's facred Band, c 


: Can fall a Victim to thy treach'rous Hand? 
Ah! hope not thus my Virtue to aſſay, 
Nor vainly think that I ſhall fall thy Prey: 
Reſtore the Smock, then ſhall PRI LEMON find, 
His Love Rewarded, and his Miſtreſs Kind: 


4 


Theſe Words pronounc'd with a true Female Art, 


Made ſome Impreſſion on PRILEMOx's Heart: 
EX «0 : , 1 : 5 . f 


K whuls 


The' Rays of the Sock. 11 


A while he paus'd, as ſeeming to comply; 

But then ſurvey'd it with a greedy Eye; 

And whilſt he tender'd back, held faſt the Prize; 
Like one that half conſents, and half denies: 
Surveying fondly, with a Lover's Air, 

The Nymph, divided betwixt Hope and Fear: 
Then ſtarting ſudden, out he ruſt'd at laſt, 4 
And left her to refle& on what had paſt, 
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OW had the? Morn unbarr'd the Gates of Light; 
And the fad Nymph in Sorrow ſpent the Night; 
In vain as down ſhe lay, the doe God | 
Touch'd her ſoft Temples with his Leaden Rod: - 
Reſtleſs ſhe roll'd, and ſometimes dropt a Tear; "= 


No Muſe 1 Is able to expreſs her Care. : 


EF in I Rive of the Sock. 


Forgive unhappy Cx xs paſt Diſdain ? 


Ste rung the Bell and up her Nancy came; | 


| Nan cy, the neareſt Fay'rite to the Dame: 


Haſte, haſte, ſhe cry'd; and to Amzxosro run, 


Bid him ſpeed hither with the Riſing Sun; 


Ang etbe Damſel poſts, and hardly ſtood 
Io take her Pattens or her Riding-Hood. 


In Lincolss-Inn, ſhe finds the Youth in Bed, 
Faſt ſnoring, and oppreſs'd with Fumes of Red: 
She wak'd Amzzosto without more Delay, 


Un · us d to be diſturb d by Break of Day; 
Told him her Errand: Up with ſpeed roſe he; 


Dreſt, and went out, (O ſtrange ! without his Tea: 


To CxL14 now the happy Youth approactrd: : 
Some ſay, he walled on Foot, ſome ſay, was Coach d. 
But Oh! what Joy was his, by Naxc led, 


When he (unhop'd-for Bliſs!) drew near the Bed. 


Thus ſpoke the Nymph------Canſt thou, too fithful 
(Swain, 


And 


The Rays of the Smock. IE 15 "i 
And wilt thou, wilt thou, maugre all my Pride, 
Revenge my Cauſe, and lay thy corn afide? 
Wrong d by PHILEMON, to thy Arms I fly; 
O do not, do not then, thy Help deny. 
Retrieve the Smock, which he has baſely ſtole, 
And win, for ever win, my Virgin Soul. 
O doubt not, beauteous Nymph, the Swain reply'd, 
My Sword's Succeſs, and Valour often tryd- 
For if there's Faith in Man, thou may'ſt believe, 
Ill loſe my Life, or elſe thy Smack retrieve. 


Ihen eager with his Lips her Hand he preſt, 
And of his Riyal fiercely goes in queſt. 
. PHLLEMON ſtarts, to ſee AmprosS10 near, 


Wonders ; but {ill a Stranger is to Fear. 
AmBROSIO' Eyes with Rage and Anger glow, 
He meets his Rival like a deadly Foe. 


16 The Rarn of the Suöor- e. 
| Or pay me down thy forfeit Life, he cries, 1 
Or give me back, raſh Youth, the Linen Prize: 
I mean, fair CxL1Aa's Smock, full well thou know'ſt ; 
Of ſuch a Triumph make not now thy Boaſt. 
Hence to Hyde- Park, and we will ſoon decide, 
Which beſt deſerves fair Cx1.14 for his Bride, 
PHILEMON anſwer'd, (not at all diſmay'd) 

Art thou turn'd Bully for the peerleſs Maid? 

Then do thy worſt; the Sock TIl not return; 


J, give it back! no, it ſhall ſooner burn, 


Now on the Green the Combatants engage, 
Inſpird alike, and fill'd with equal Rage: 
Their Swords were of a Length, their Puſhes juſt, 
And as one Parry'd, t'other made a Thruſt : 
With Crimſon Blood the Field was dy'd around, 


And each receiv'd, and gave, full many a Wound, 


Long 


_ "The Ravt of the' SMq,,iW . "35 * 
Long was the Struggle, and each ſhow'd his Skill} 
No Rivals ever fought with better Wil. 


At laſt PII EMON made a furious Paſs, 
And ftretch'd Aus ROs10 bleeding on the Graſs: 
Sore hurt and vanquiſh'd, on the Ground he lay, 
PurLEMox ſheath'd his Sword, and ran away, 
Lord of the Smock, and of his Conqueſt proud 
Stole off, whilſt tother calls for Help aloud: 


Now Fame; which daily Travels round the Ball, 
In Cari s's Ear proclaimd Aus ROS107s Fall. 
The Nymph unable to expreſs ler Grief, | 
Straight from her faithful Nancy ſought Relief: 
Ah! I'm undone; my deareſt Wench, ſhe ſaid 5 
Perhaps Aus ROST Os kill'd, PHILEMON fled ! 
I was to blame to hazard either's Life: 
Was then a Smock fit Argument for Strife ? 


18 The Rar of the Suock. 
Go, find out PIT. if Parr. can yet be found, 


(For much I tremble tor my Champion's Wound) 
Coax, flatter, lye; thy utmoſt Art employ, 


_ + To Articles to bring th' ill-natur'd Boy: 


For ſince it is in vain to think of Force 

To gain my Shift, ll take another Courſe. 
Nor muſt that Trophy, which he owes to Theft, 
Whateer it coſts, in impious Hands be left. 

Some wicked Lye he may perhaps invent, 

And boaſt he had the Smock with my Conſent: 
Of farther Favours none will make a Doubt; 
And, ah! what Fables may not Folks give out! 
Then ſpare no Labour to retrieve the Veil ; 

For CxXL1A's ruin d, ſhould her NANcx fail. 


Swifter than Lightning flew the nimble Maid, 


And to PHILEMOx ſtrait a Viſit paid. 


/ 


ur- 


Th Raye of the Sock. | 19 
(Pa1LEMON of his Conqueſt grown ſo proud, 1:3 
He could not help proclaiming it aloud.) 

Fair N aner, quotch the Vouth, what brings thee here ? 
Why on thy Face does ſuch Concern appear? 

Has CxL IA ſent thee? For the Smock, Iween! 
And is ſhe for a Trifle ſo Chagrin? 

Why does ſhe envy me ſo ſmall a Prize, 

And perſecute a Swain, who for her Dyes? 
"Twas but this Moment ſhe my Rival ſent, 

Who may his Errand now perhaps repent ; 

Yonder I left him, bleeding on the Plain, 


Henceforth he draws no Sword in haſte again. 


So ſpake the Youth, and Nancy thus replyd: 
My Mittreſs muſt not, muſt not be deny d; 
Without Delay do you the Smock reſtore, 


Or be condemn'd to ſee her Face no more. 


DS A Veil 


20 The Rays of the Sock. 
A uVeil ſo ſacred, thus to ſnatch away, 
Was in a Lover ſure the fouleſt Play. 
Nor would it be by half fo great a Sin, 
Had you 1a Streets 5 publick Felon been. 
Weigh but the Juſtice of my Lady's Cauſe ; 
Beſides, to ſteal a Smock; tis Breach of Laws, 
And if with Vigour ſhe purſues the Thing, 
At the next Seſſions you perhaps may ſwing ; 


T hen carry on your Jeſt, if wiſe you be, 
No farther now, but ſend the Smock RR 


PHILEMON paus'd at this, and mus d a whe 
Whether be ſhould reſtore, or keep hs Spoil : 
Plague ON theſe Women, to himſelf ſaid he, 
What if indeed ſhe ſhould i in Earneſt be! 


How far Revenge may puſh her on, who knows ] 


For anger' Females are : the worlk of Foes, 


3 * 71 6 4 


The Rark of the Sock. 21- * 2 
PHILEMON is undone, beyond all doubt, 

If injurd Czr14 takes a Warrant out; 

'Tis better far, to make up the Diſpute, 


Than lie in Newgate, or than ſtand a Suit. 


Well, Nancy, then he cry'd, let's all be Friends, 
This very Night the fatal Quarrel ends: | 
In the mean while, bid Cz114 be at reſt, 


III bring the Smock, and terminate the Jeſt, | 


Pleas d with the N ews, the Damſel poſts away 
To CxLIA, who in Bed impatient lay: 


Riſe, Madam, riſe! ſhe cry'd, your Point is gain'd 1. 

The rayiſh'd Smock will be no more detain'd kf] | 

pur LEMON, at my Threats, in Mortal Fright, 

Will without fail, the Trophy bring at Night. 

Then, Madam, haſte to Dreſs; diſpel your Cares, 
| And to reyenge you, put on all your Airs. 


Up 


21 The Raves of the Suock. 


Up got the lovely Virgin in a trice, 

| Reſolving to appear exactly Nice; 

At her Toilet ſhe puts on ev'ry Toy, 

That Ladies uſe, when eager to deſtroy, | 
Three Hours by the Clock, (and ſome ſay Four) 
She fate in poliſhing her Form all o'er, 


And culling Arrows from her fatal Store, 


But ah! when throughly dreſt from Top to Toe, 
How Charming did ſhe look, how Lovely ſhow! 
At Play, or Birth-Night Ball, was never ſeen 
A Beauty ſo compleat, ſo gay, ſo clean. 

Of crimſon Sattin was her coltly Gown; 

Her Petticoat was all embroiderd down 

The Watch was Tomrion's, with a Golden Chain, 
And her Pearl- Necklace of the fineſt Grain: 


Her 


Her Brilliant Ear- ringe, which did 8tars but- line, 
Came not from Briftol, but from th Inilizn Mine: 
Her Shocs were Velvet, and her Stockizs Silk; 


Her Lace true Flauders, and as white as — 
So rigg d at laſt along the Room ſhe od, 
And in her Looking-Glaſe each Charm Hera, | 
Scarce HERE look d ſo Blooming, Young, or Fair, 
Or Vexvus had when Dreſsd, a nobler Air: 
For now on Miſchief ſhe was fully bent, 
And had againſt her PRI. a dire Intent; 
To make him grieve for putting her to Fain, 
And puniſh the raſh Youth with juſt Diſdain. 


The Sun below th' Horizon was declin . 
And beauteous Cxr IA now had lately ind; 


When in comes Par. to his Appointment true; 


At whoſe Approach, the Servants ſtraight withdrew, 


/ 
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CxLIA 
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Cx a while ſtood mute, then Silence broke 
Looking demure, and bluſhing as ſhe ſpoke: | 


Thou baſe Uſurper of a Maiden's Shift, 

O tell me what could be thy impious Drift? 

So led an Action can admit no Plea; 

Ilittle could expect all this from Tliee! 

Had you my Suff bor, or my Fan purloin'd, 

Or on my Gloves, or Mask, your Theft deſign'd;| 
Or ſtole away, what's worſe, my Darling Shock, 
Or any Moveable, beſides my Smock; | 

| I could forgive, and with the Crime diſpenſe : 


But who can pardon ſuch a rude Offence? 


Fair Maid, he anſwer d, finiſh the Diſpute : 
As for whar's paſt, I'll be for ever mute; 
And in no Coffee-Houſe will make my Boaſt, 
That of her Smosk I once depriv'd a Toaſt. 
But 
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But ſince your Lover with' your Suit complies by | 
You muſt be Kind, if he reſtores the Prize : | 
Be mine Anon, the whole, the live-long Night, 5 
And bleſs thy Lover's Arms with vaſt Delight, i 
But leſs than that, no Motive can prevail, 

To make me tender back the Myſtick Veil. 


CzL14 confusd, ſcaree knew what to reply, 
Look d much furpriz'd, and downward caſt her Eye; 
And will no Terms but theſe ſuffice, faid ſhe? 

And muſt I for a Shift, your victim be ? 2 

Conditions much too hard, and too unjuſt ! 

Is then PaHrLEmoN's Love all turn'd to Luſt ? 
Yet, tho' till now, my Heart was like a Rock, \ 
II ſooner yield, than you ſhall keep the Smock. 


In Raptures now, the happy Youth ſurvey'd, 
And in his Arms embrac'd, the beauteous Maid: 
E With 
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"The Rae of the Suocx. 
With decent Action, he the Smock Teligns, 


* 
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And ardently round CXxL1A's Waiſt he twines. 


Soft Pleafure now ſuceeds an Age of Pain, 
And the glad Youth enjoys, what long he ſought in 


[ vail, 


A SONG 


B 4 the late Ingemous Mr, FAIRQUHAR. | 
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Trifling SONG you ſhall hear, 
Begun with a Trifle, and ended: 


All Trifling People draw near, 
And I ſhall be nobly attended. 
| 
Were it not for Trifles a few, 
That lately have come into Play, 


Th: Men would want ſomething to do, 


And the Women want ſomething to ſay. 


E 2 III. What 
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What makes Men Trifle in Dreſſing? 


| Becauſe the Ladies, they know, 
Admire, by often poſſeſſing, 

That eminent Trifle, a Beau. 

To 

When, the Loyer his Moments has trifled, 

The Trifle of Trifies to gain, = 
No ſooner the Virgin 1s Rifled, | N 
But a Trifle ſhall part chem again, 

| N 

What Mortal Man wou'd be able 

At WurrE's * Half an Hour to ſit ? 
Or who cou'd bear a Tea-Table, 


Without talking Trzfes for Wit ? 
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Warte Chccolage- Houſe in St. James c- ſtreet. 
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VI. 
The Court is from Trifles ſecure, 


Gold Keys are no Trifles, we ſee; 
White Rods are no Trifles, Tm ſure, 


Whatever their Bearers may be, 
But if you will go to the Place g 
Where Trifles abundantly breed, 
The Levee will ſhow you his Grace S 


Makes Promiſes, Trifles indeed 
VII. \ 
A Coach with Six Footmen behind, 


I count neither Trifle, nor Sin; 
But, ye Gods! how oft do we find 
A ſcandalous Trifle within? 
IX. 
A Flask of Champaign, People think it 
A Trifle, or ſomething as bad ; 
But if you'll contrive how to drink it, 
Youll find it no Trifle, by Gd. 
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A Parſor's a Trifle at Sea, 
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X. 


A Midoros a Trifle in Sorrow , 


= | The Stage is a Trifle, they fay ; 
Ĩhe Reaſon pray carry along, 
Becauſe at ev ry New Play, 


Who knows what may happen to Morrow ? 
| —_ 
A Black Coat a Trifle may Cloak, 


Or to hide it the Red may endeavour; 
But if once the eArmy is broke, 


We ſhall then have more Trifles than ever. 


XII. 


The Houſe they with Trifles fo throng, 
| xm. 
But with Peoples Malice to Trifle, 


And to ſet us all on a Foot; 
The Author of this is a Trifle, 
And his Song is a Trifle to boot. 


LOVE 
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H OW Cruel is my Deſtiny, 8 . 5 
| Thus fated to endure We, j 


Love in its laſt Extremi r, , | 
Deſpairing of a Cure? 
3 | 
Oh! that I could contrive ſome Way, 
My Paſſion to declare, ER 
To tell my Charmer how each Day, 1 
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þ linger with Deſpair. 
III. 
If PHILLIS knew bowemuch 1 love, | : 
If ſhe knew: how I burn, > = 
She could not ſure ſo Cruel prove, N 


To make me no Return. 
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Frreſumption is in me, F know, ' 
Such Beauty to deſire ; 

And 'twould in any One be ſo, 
That ſhould fo high aſpire: 
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V. 


What ſhall I do? no Joys appear; 
Without her, Life's a pain: 


Tormented thus *twixt Hope and Fear, 


I waſte my Days in vain. 


